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Summary: This story is a collaboration of oneshots! I take requests 
and the oneshots will be in READER'S POV. I noticed that a lot of 
people like this, so I decided to give it a try. Also, to make 
requests, you can put it in a review or you can PM me. I would much 
prefer it if you would PM me. It would be nice if you could tell me 
things that I can make better. Thanks! 


1. All Because of Her 

**Warnings: Contains violence and mentions of 
death . ** 

"Korean" 

**"Chinese"** 

_"Speaking from a distance"_ 

You sighed as you were once again dragged by bf/n ** (best friend's 
name)** to some unknown place. She's been doing that a lot recently. 
Takes you somewhere in hopes of getting you to socialize with people. 
So far, she has yet to succeed. 

You didn't bother fighting against her as she pushed you into her car 
and even buckled you up herself like you were a child. She does that 
a lot actually. Treats you as if you're a child that needs protecting 
all the time. You're 18 for Christ's sake! At times it's nice though; 
being taken care of by someone. 

Your mom passed away when you were ten, and your dad is always away 
on business trips nowadays. Even before he was always gone, he was 
always professional with you. 

You know why too. 

It's because you look just like your mother with midnight hair that 
cascades to your waist and cerulean eyes. 



The only time he would get personal was when you spoke Chinese. He 
would yell at you and tell you never to speak the language again. You 
never listened though. It made you feel closer to your mom who was 
Chinese . 

You were brought out of your thoughts when you felt the jolt of the 
car stop. When did she even leave your house? Oh well. 

Curiously, you looked around to see where she took you this time. 

Your curiosity turned to confusion when you saw that you were outside 
a warehouse that had seen better days. Bf/n, however, was very 
excited as she bounded out of the car and what seemed like a second 
later, she had pulled you out of the car as well. 

She grabbed your hand and looked at you with sparkling eyes and a 
wide grin. "Come on! This place is awesome!" She yelled with 
excitement before she proceeded to drag you. You once again sighed as 
she led you closer to the dilapidated building. 

When she pushed the door open, you froze. You didn't know what to 
expect coming in here, but an underground fighting rink was NOT even 
slightly on your guessing list. Bf/n seemed unaffected and walked 
over to a huge, bulky man standing to the side of us and handed him a 
wad of cash. 

Where the hell did she get that much money!? 

She quickly returned to you and resumed dragging you to the front 
lines. It seemed like one of the fights was about to start. You were 
once again surprised when you saw who was fighting. One of the guys 
was the typical huge guy with not shirt and pants. 

It was the boy who looked to be your age wearing a pair of black 
skinny jeans and a shiny blue and black shirt that surprised you. 

Your first thought was that he would get really hurt. The second 
thought was that he was very attractive. His clothes clung to him and 
showed off his arms that proved he worked out. His face was calm with 
a bit of irritation that only showed by the slight down tilt of his 
lips. His eyes were focused solely on his opponent. One thing that 
stood out were the dark circles around his eyes, reminding you of a 
panda . 

You jumped when you heard a loud chime. You realized that it started 
the fight because the large behemoth charged at his opponent. Your 
jaw dropped when you saw the smaller man catch the behemoth's fist 
and used his momentum to flip him over onto the ground. The behemoth 
landed with a loud thud on his back. 

The behemoth growled before getting up. "You're going to regret 
that." The behemoth once again charged and attacked but his opponent 
kept knocking him down or just dodging his attacks entirely. 

As you watched, you felt as if the man was dancing. An elaborate and 
dangerous dance. He didn't seem like he was trying all that 
hard . 

That changed however when someone from the crowd threw a knife to the 
behemoth. You felt your heart sink when the behemoth let loose a 
feral smile. You looked over and saw that bf/n was nowhere to be 



seen. Your lungs seemed to freeze when you realized that you were 
alone in this place. 


She left you. You quickly pulled out your phone and tried calling her 
multiple times but it went to voicemail every time. The cheers of the 
crowd seemed to get louder and you felt almost as if you were 
drowning. You didn't do very well in packed places. It was one of the 
reasons you didn't hang out with a group of people. If you get 
surrounded by people, you have a panic attack. When bf/n was here, it 
wasn't as bad. Now that she was gone thougha€ 1 

You had trouble breathing and didn't even hear the loud chime to 
signal the end of the match. You saw your vision blur and felt 
yourself falling. Soon, your vision was black. You were unconscious 
before someone caught you. 


You awoke to the sound of people shouting. 

_"I didn't even want to be here in the first place! I'm not going 
back out! Besides, I'm busy doing something much better with my 
time . 

_"We need you to fight! I'll give you a lot of money ! "_ 

_"N0! **I'm not fighting** ! "_ 

You heard a door slam and slowly opened your eyes. You were thankful 

when you noticed that the room was darkened. You could still see, but 

the light didn't hurt your eyes. You looked around and noticed that 

you were no longer in arena. You shot up in panic, but regretted it 

because it felt like someone hit your head with a sludge hammer. You 
groaned and your hand automatically shot to your head. 

"You're awake! I was beginning to worry." You turned your head and 
saw the man from the fight. He was wearing the same outfit but his 
face showed relief instead of irritation. That confused you 
though . 

Why would he be feeling relieved? Why was he even with you in the 
first place? Where the hell were you? You were about to ask these 
aloud, but it seemed he read your mind. 

"You passed out from what appeared to be a panic attack and so I 
brought you to my room so I could take care of you." He said with a 
small smile. You blushed and felt your chest hurt. Why would it hurt? 
You mentally shook yourself. 

"Thank you. How long was I out?" You asked and you felt relieved now 
that your headache was almost nonexistent. You froze when he 
spoke . 

"Two hours." 

Your eyes widened and you fished your phone out of your pocket. You 
paled when it read 5:36 pm. **"Shit! Damn it! I'm gonna get in so 
much trouble!"** You shouted before rushing out of the bed. You 
didn't even realize you switched languages. Once you stood and took a 
step, your legs gave out on you. You completely forgot that you were 



always weak after a panic attack. 


You braced yourself for when you hit the floor, but your descent 
suddenly stopped. You opened your eyes and saw that the man had 
caught you and was holding you to his chest. When you breathed in, 
you smelled sandalwood mixed with a musky scent. You blushed when you 
realized that it was coming from the man holding you. 

**"You should be more careful."** The man told you in Chinese making 
you jump in surprise. **"You speak Chinese?"** You asked, temporarily 
forgetting about the position you were in. 

He smiled sadly. **"Yeah. I'm Chinese but moved here for a job 
opportunity that turned out to be this. How do you know Chinese?"** 

He asked, quickly changing the subject. 

You smiled, hoping to hide the sadness you were feeling at the simple 
question. **"My mother taught me. She was Chinese."** You replied, 
trying to sound happy. The man's eyebrows furrowed. **"What do you 
mean 'was'?"** His voice was gentle and he genuinely seemed 
concerned. Your smile faded and you stared down at your hands that 
were resting on your stomach. 

**"She died when I was ten. It's been my dad and I for the past eight 
years."** You answered honestly. You felt his thumb rub soothing 
circles on your back where he was holding you. You rested your head 
on his chest and for the first time in a long time, you felt safe. 

You f eltaC 1 loved . 

**"May I ask how she died?" **The man's soothing voice asked. You 
unconsciously curled up a bit in his arms. His grip on you tightened 
a bit and you felt your eyes burn. **"a man tried to rob her. 

However, my mom wasn't a pushover. She studied martial arts when she 
was a teenager."** You smiled as you remembered watching your mom 
practice in an empty room. Your smile faded though and you felt a 
tear run down your cheek. **"The man pulled out a gun and shot her 
before running off with her purse. An hour or two later, an ambulance 
picked her up. She was still alive. She was left bleeding to 
death."** You choked on a sob as tears streamed down your face. 
**"They tried to save her but she died on the operating 
table. "** 

You covered your face with your hands as you sobbed. The man pulled 
you into his lap and rocked you back and forth. He muttered soothing 
words into your ear and instead of covering your face, your hands 
were clinging to his shirt. He began humming to you and that coupled 
with his steady heartbeat calmed you. 

Soon, all that escaped you was a quiet sniff as he continued humming 
to you. You forced yourself to pull back and wipe your face. Being in 
his embrace was so comforting to you. You sniffed again as you 
removed your hands. You gave the man a weak smile. **"I'm so sorry 
about that. It's just I was really close with my mother. I miss her 
so much."** You let out a bitter laugh. **"Gods, I don't even know 
why I'm being so open with a stranger."** 

**"Tao . "** 

You blinked. **"What?"** 



**"Tao. What's your name?"** The man, Tao, asked with a warm smile 
that made your stomach do flips. **"Y/n ** (your name)**." **You 
answered slowly. 

He smile widened. **"There. Now we're not strangers."** Tao said and 
you paused. You laughed as you realized that he was right. **"No, I 
guess we're not. Well, I'm sorry about this, but I need to get home 
Tao. Thank you so much for all you've done. How can I repay you?"** 
You asked earnestly. 

Tao smiled shyly with a blush tinting his cheeks. **"You can repay me 
by promising me that I'll see you again."** He said and his blush 
darkened . 

You blinked and gave him a warm smile. His blushed darkened even more 
if that was possible and you thought it was adorable. **"Sure. I 
promise you'll see me again. Soon."** You promised. Tao smiled widely 
and helped you up. 

**"Well, let's get you home."** Tao said as he grabbed your hand and 
gently pulled you towards the door. 

At that moment, you realized that you didn't want to go home. You 
wanted to stay with him. You reminded yourself that you'll see him 
soon. You needed to remember to thank bf/n for bringing you 
here . 

After all, it was because of her you were able to meet the man you 
fell in love with. 


2. Love At First Sight 

**Warnings: This story contains fluff at the end and mentions 
pressurized sex.** 

Some people say that love at first sight is a myth. Others say it's 
the most beautiful thing in the world. 

You thought it was the stupidest thing to ever be said. 

The only thing that came with love was pain; pain and heartbreak. 

Love was worthless and you didn't need it. 

That's what you keep telling yourself. 

Ever since you saw the man at the park, you couldn't get him out of 
your head. You kept thinking about how is brown hair looked so soft 
even with it spiked in front, how his eyes seemed to sparkle, or how 
is flawless face seemed so at peace and beautiful. You couldn't stop 
thinking about his adorable cheeks and how they seemed to puff out 
naturally. You couldn't stop your heart from fluttering when you 
thought about him. You couldn't stop your stomach from doing flips 
when you thought about him. 

Most of all, you couldn't stop seeing him everyday. 

Everyday like clockwork, you were at Central Park, hoping to see the 
man again. Once again, like clockwork, he would show up and just walk 
around the fountain and gaze at the stars that shined brightly in the 



night sky. 


You would always stare, no matter how much you wanted to look away. 
You always found yourself watching the man that was so at 
peace . 

It's been two weeks now, and you were once again sitting on a bench 
at Central Park at 10:30 pm, waiting for the man. You were worried 
that he wouldn't show. He's normally walking around at 10. You were 
right about to get up when saw something from the corner of your 
eye . 

You looked over and saw the man. Your stomach once again did flips 
and your heart seemed to beat out of your chest. Your eyes widened 
though when you realized something that frightened yet excited 
you . 

He was staring at you as well and walking straight towards you. 

You couldn't tear your gaze from him and soon he was standing in 
front of you. You blushed and finally managed to look away. You hid 
your face in your scarf that was wrapped around your neck. 

"I've noticed you come here often. Is it alright if I keep you 
company?" The man asked with a smile that reminded you of a child. 

You blushed even more and nodded your head. He sat down next to you 
and faced you. 

"My name is Xiumin. What's yours?" He said holding out his hand. You 
shyly shook his hand. "My name is y/n ** (your name)**." You said 
quietly. Xiumin 's smile widened as he continued gazing at you. 

"May I ask you a question?" He asked, breaking the silence. 
Internally, you were frozen. You honestly never thought you would 
talk to the man that was constantly plaguing your thoughts. You 
nodded, not trusting your voice at the moment. 

"Why do you come to the park so late at night? I'm not trying to be a 
creep, I'm just curious because it's the middle of winter. Normally 
people would be inside trying to keep warm." Xiumin quickly added at 
the end. You giggled slightly at how adorable he looked. 

"I could ask you the same thing. Why are _you_ outside so late at 
night?" You returned with curiosity. He blinked then 
laughed . 

"That's true. At first, I would come here because it was quiet and 
peaceful." Xiumin said as he gazed at the fountain. 

Your eyebrows furrowed in confusion. "'At first'? Do you have a new 
reason?" You asked with a tilt of your head. 

His cheeks reddened as he gazed at the ground. "You see, there's this 
girl that I saw. She was beautiful. She never talked though. She 
always just sat on a bench in the middle of the night and watched the 
stars. I continued coming in hope that I could gather the courage to 
talk to her." 

You felt your heart drop to the ground when you heard this. Your 
chest tightened painfully. He loved someone. It honestly never 



occurred to you that the man would have someone he already loved. You 
just thought about the love you suddenly felt for the man. No, 

Xiumin. He was no longer 'the man'. 

You looked away, not wanting to see the man that you could never 
have. You never thought that you would have him, but seeing that it 
wouldn't be a possibility hurt so much. You fought back the tears 
that threatened to fall. 

"Oh? Why don't you talk to her?" You asked shakily as you felt hot 
tears fall down your face. You just wanted to run away from here as 
fast as you can and never look back. You were right. Love only 
brought pain. It always did. First it was dad, then it was mom. After 
that, it was your first boyfriend. He hit you and then cheated on 
you. Then your second boyfriend tried to force you into sex and 
cheated on you with a few other girls. You gave up on love after 
that . 

That was before you saw Xiumin. 

You unconsciously wished that this would be different. That it 
wouldn't be painful. That something would finally go right. But 
that's all it was. 

A wish. 

You were right about to excuse yourself but Xiumin spoke, freezing 
you to the bench. 

"I am . " 

That was all he said, but it was enough to make your heart stop. You 
looked at him with wide eyes and saw that he was looking at you with 
a small smile. His smile soon melted into a concerned frown. "You're 
crying? Why are you crying? Is something wrong? Did I do something?" 
He started freaking out, but he stopped when you laughed. 

You laughed as you felt more tears stream down your face. You gazed 
at him and pushed all your love into your gaze. You saw his eyes 
widen and stare at you in amazement. "You did nothing wrong. I was 
crying, because I thought you loved someone. To answer your question, 
I come here every night in hope of seeing you. When I first saw you 
two weeks ago, I couldn't get you out of my head. I fell in love with 
you, as cheesy as this sounds, when I first saw you. So when you 
explained that there was a girl you wanted to talk to, I felt so 
lost." You laughed as you wiped your face. You then looked at him 
with a warm smile. "However, I've never been more happier than I am 
now." You finished. 

Xiumin stared at you with wide eyes before a large smile split his 
beautiful face. "Love at first sight is the most beautiful thing in 
the world. Wouldn't you agree?" He asked as he cupped your cheek with 
a soft, warm hand. You smiled. "It really is." You agreed before he 
leaned forward and placed his soft lips upon your own. 

It truly is the most beautiful thing. 


3 . Forever 



**Warnings: Contains death, major depression, and suicide.** 

Have you ever felt the pain of watching the person you love most die? 
It's the worst thing in the world. Knowing you can't do anything 
about it. Knowing that you'll soon be alone. Knowing that you won't 
have them by your side anymore. 

Worst of all, knowing that it was your fault. 

Your boyfriend. Lay, was walking you home from the restaurant that he 
took you to. It was your guys' three year anniversary and he wanted 
to treat you out. You were wearing a black dress that brushed your 
ankles in back but only came down to your knees in front. You 
currently had his tux jacket covering your bare shoulders and mostly 
covering your blue jeweled chest. You had your ebony hair up in a 
messy bun with a few strands framing your face that had only a little 
bit of make-up. Your black heels clacked quietly on the concrete as 
you walked beside Lay who wore a tux with a blue shirt that matched 
your dress perfectly. 

You held his hand in yours as you guys walked in comfortable silence. 
Just being in the other person's presence was enough for the both of 
you. You let go of his hand to pull the jacket tighter to keep out 
the cool breeze. You started crossing the street when suddenly you 
felt yourself being pushed. 

You hit the ground hard and cried out when your head hit the ground 
hard. You shakily pulled yourself up and gazed to where you were to 
see what pushed you. You paled drastically when you saw what 
happened. Lay had pushed you out of the way of a speeding car. 

Instead of you getting hit. Lay did. 

_"LAY!"_ You screamed as you scrambled to your feet and ran over to 
where Lay was laying on the ground. You dropped beside him and pulled 
his head onto your lap. You felt hot tears stream down your face when 
you saw the blood marring Lay's perfect skin. 

You brushed the hair from his face with a shaky hand and his eyes 
fluttered open. "Lay? Lay can you hear me?" You asked quickly as you 
cupped his cheek. His face was extremely pale. "Y/n ** (your name)**." 
He whispered as you gazed up at you with a loving and relieved look. 
He sighed and his eyes started closing. You felt your chest tighten 
and more tears stream down your face. 

"No no no no. Lay you need to open your eyes. Come on, stay with me!" 
You pleaded. His eyes opened a bit more as a smile crawled onto his 
lips. "I wouldn't dream of leaving." He whispered as his eyes closed. 
You choked on a sob when you could no longer feel the beat of his 
heart . 

_"LAY!"_ You wailed in agony as you hugged his head, praying you were 
dreaming. Wishing with all your being that this wasn't reality. 

But that wasn't how it worked. 

No, fate was cruel like that. 

This was something you would never wake up from. 



You gazed ahead, but didn't actually see. The funeral had ended a few 
hours ago and you were sitting on the bed that you used to share with 
Lay. You had moved into his apartment with him one and a half years 
ago. You could tell that he was going to propose to you soon. You 
found the ring in one of his drawers when you were putting away some 
of his laundry. 

The thought made you cry. With how much you've cried, you would've 
thought you had none left. But you honestly couldn't bring yourself 
to care. 

He was gone. He was all you had. He was the thing that brought 
happiness into your life. He was the single light in your darkness. 
Now, that darkness was swallowing you. You decided to do the only 
thing you felt you could. The only thing that could help you. 

You stood up from the bed and went onto the balcony that was 

connected to the bedroom. You walked to the railing and gazed down at 

the ground that was dozens of feet down. You saw a tear drip from 
your chin to the railing. You closed your eyes and leaned over the 
railing, feeling yourself fall. However, all you did was let a smile 
grace your face for the first time in a week. 

You'd soon be with the man you loved more than 
anything . 

Forever . 


4. Christmas Miracle 
**Warnings: None** 

"Y/n, I'm leaving!" B/n ** (brother's name) **called before you heard 
the front door slam. You didn't move from your spot on your bed. You 
closed your eyes as a wave of loneliness washed over you. 

It was 11:40 pm on Christmas Eve and you were alone. 

Your parents were in the U.S. on vacation. They weren't going to be 
returning until the 2nd of January. Your brother left to go be at his 
girlfriend's house. He wasn't coming back until the 26th. You were 
alone without any plans to stave off your loneliness. What made it 
worse, was that this was the first Christmas that you would spend 
alone . 

You shook your head and quickly stood up. You grabbed your black coat 
and your blue and purple knitted scarf. Once they were on over your 
crimson dress, you put on a pair of black heeled boots that came up 
to your knees, barely covered by the hem of your dress. 

You always dressed up on Christmas Eve and Christmas with your 
family. You would always go to a small party with some family. You 
assumed that you and b/n would go, but then he said he was leaving 
for Kira's. 


You left your undecorated house and stepped into the cold night. It 
was lightly snowing and you could see many people out, despite the 
late hour. You ducked your head and started walking aimlessly around 



the square. 


You walked like this for what seemed like an hour but was probably 
only ten minutes. When you looked up, you found yourself in a very 
familiar park. Your parents took you to this park all the time when 
you were little. You sat down on one of the wooden benches and looked 
up at the full moon. 

You were startled when you felt something at your feet. You looked 
down and saw a small, brown puppy jumping at your feet. You smiled 
and picked up the small creature. The puppy let out an adorable bark 
and licked your face. You laughed and set the dog on your lap. You 
noticed a small collar around it's neck and you gently lifted up the 
tag. You were about to read it when you heard running from your 
right, the same direction the dog came from. 

You saw a man look around breathlessly until his eyes landed on you. 
His eyes widened before he ran over to you. The puppy barked and 
jumped off your lap and ran over to the man. The man picked up the 
dog with a relieved smile. He looked up at you with what looked like 
a grateful smile. 

"Thank you for finding my dog. He loves to run around and this time 
he got away from me." The man had a deep voice that reminded you of 
chocolate and you thought it was the most beautiful voice you've ever 
heard. You smiled brightly at the man. 

"It was more like he found me. Either way, your welcome. My name is 
y/n." You said holding out your hand. He shook your hand with a 
gentle grip that surprised you. "Kai." He returned and readjusted his 
grip on the puppy who was currently sleeping. 

"May I ask a question?" Kai blinked before a small smirk appeared on 
his lips. You blushed at how sexy that made him look. "You just did, 
but I'll let you ask another one." He said with a shrug. You blinked 
then giggled when you understood. 

"Why thank you. I hope I'm not prying, but why are you out by 
yourself on Christmas Eve?" You asked curiously. You expected someone 
as attractive as him to be with his girlfriend. He chuckled bitterly 
and you realized that it was a sensitive subject. "My friends didn't 
tell me they were hanging out. So I decided to walk around town to 
pass the time." He answered bitterly. 

"I'm sorry. If you want we can spend the time together. I'm alone as 
well." You said with a smile that felt slightly forced. He looked at 
you with confusion. "Why would a beautiful girl like you be alone on 
Christmas Eve?" You blushed brightly when you saw that he seemed 
genuinely confused. You let out a sigh, your blush disappearing. 

"My parents are in the U.S., my brother wanted to spend the holiday 
at his girlfriend's house and all my friends are spending Christmas 
Eve with their families." You answered sadly. You were surprised when 
you heard the bench quietly creak. You looked over and saw Kai 
sitting next to you with a soft smile. 

"I shall take up your offer to spend this time with you. No one 
should be alone. Especially on Christmas Eve." Kai said with a 
seriousness that surprised you. You smiled and nodded in agreement. 
You were surprised when you heard the clock tower chime, signaling 



midnight. You smiled as memories flowed through mind of past 
Christmas'. You jumped when you heard a loud boom. 

You head shot up to the sky and your eyes widened when you saw 
fireworks. They were beautiful. It must be something they just 
started doing, because you don't remember ever seeing fireworks on 
Christmas. You felt something rest over your shoulders and you looked 
over to see Kai ' s arm around you. However, he was gazing up at the 
fireworks with a soft smile on his flawless face. You smiled yourself 
and looked up at the fireworks yourself. 

There really are Christmas miracles. 


5. Savior 

**Warnings: Contains violence and mentions of 
torture . * * 

_RING!_ 

You sighed in relief when the final bell rang to signal the end of 
the school day. You had taken a test in every class and you were 
tired. All you wanted to do was go home, maybe take a short nap, and 
then read. You were getting up when something caught your eye. 

You turned and saw Luhan, a boy who looks more beautiful than 
handsome with his slightly feminine features. However, he was 
probably the quietest student at the school. He didn't talk to 
anyone, but he was very nice. He's helped you with some homework and 
with cleaning the classroom when it's your turn. He's talked to you 
once, and it was to tell you that you forgot your bag. 

Right now, Luhan was giving you a shy smile that you thought was 
adorable. You waved slightly before leaving the classroom. You 
quickly left the crowded school and happily inhaled the perfume and 
sweat free air. Girls put on way too much perfume for your sensitive 
nose. Honestly, you're just trying to smell nice; not gas the entire 
school . 

You exited the school courtyard onto the sidewalk and started walking 
home. You had plugged in your headphones and was happily listening to 
Call Me Baby by EXO. You lip synched along as you got ready to cross 
the street. You were suddenly grabbed from behind and a cloth was 
shoved against your mouth. You screamed and squirmed automatically, 
but you realized that you were quickly getting tired. No, you must 
stay awake. 

You lost the battle and slumped into unconsciousness . 


You slowly woke up and the first thing you noticed was that you were 
on the ground. The second thing you noticed was that your hands and 
ankles were tied. There was also a gag in your mouth. You slowly 
blinked your eyes open and waited for your eyes to adjust. When they 
did, your eyes widened in horror. You were surrounded by men wearing 
black facemasks. 


You saw that you were in what appeared to be a warehouse and that 



there was a man seated on a couch. He must be the leader. One of the 
men looked over and noticed I was awake. 


"Hey, sleeping beauty is awake." He said he with a grin. You froze 
when they all turned to look at you and shared their own little 
smirk . 

"Well, can't we have a little fun before he gets here?" One of them 
asked the man on the couch. He waved his hand in indifference. All of 
them smiled ferally as they approached you. You started shaking in 
fear . 

One of them pulled out a knife when he approached you. He bent down 
and gently slid the flat side of it down your arm. You felt 
goosebumps rise on your arm from the cold metal. 

"We're going to have so much fun." He quickly turned it and slid the 
blade down your arm, leaving a nasty gash. Pain erupted from your and 
you barely held back a scream. 

The man raised his brow before he smirked. 

"Looks like she doesn't want to scream for us. We can fix that." 

Tears burned your eyes and slid down your cheeks. 


You screamed once again as they cut all across your collarbone. You 
were covered in cuts and burns. One of them had pulled out a lighter. 
They had removed the gag so they could hear you scream more. 

"Well, well, well. Look who's finally decided to join us!" The man on 
the couch said with glee. It was the first time he had spoken. You 
looked up and through your tears you saw Luhan standing in the 
entrance of the warehouse with a look of horror on his face. 

"Help mea€ 1 " You managed to whisper hoarsely. 

His eyes suddenly narrowed in fury as he gazed at the man on the 
couch. You were shocked. You've never seen him without a shy smile or 
a look of concentrat ion . This was completely new and it made him look 
so much less feminine. 

"What the hell do you want?" Luhan growled furiously. 

The man on the couch grinned widely. "Waiting! You know, we've been 
trying to find some way to finally take revenge for my men. However, 
no matter what I did, you always got out of it. So I decided to grab 
your little girlfriend. She has such a beautiful scream." He 
taunted . 

One of the men broke your wrist and you let out blood curdling 
scream. Luhan flinched before he started running towards you. One of 
the men placed a knife against your throat, making Luhan freeze in 
his tracks. He paled and his filled with horror. 

However, since the man broke your wrist, you were able to get it out 
of the rope. You carefully pulled your legs up to your chest and 
carefully freed your feet from their binds. You looked at Luhan and 
you mouthed 'on three'. He nodded. 



The leader started talking, not even noticing that Luhan wasn't 
paying attention. 

'One. Two. Three! ' you mouthed. Once you hit three, you kicked the 
back of the knee of the man holding the knife to your throat. He 
dropped the knife when he fell. At the same time, Luhan dashed 
forward and started fighting the men. You were temporarily frozen. He 
fought and maneuvered around the men with such ease. 

You shook your head and stood up. You had to bite back a scream when 
your cuts pulled. You legs threatened to buckle underneath you. You 
ignored it along with the immense pain and kicked anyone who tried to 
grab you. You managed to get away from the men and saw that Luhan 
started having trouble. 

You nodded your head in determination and ran towards some of them, 
picking up a metal pipe along the way. You swung it with your right 
hand and hit one of the men in the back of the head, knocking him out 
instantly. You twisted your way around, taking care of your fair 
share of men. 

You only stopped when you felt your back hit something. You were 
about to turn when the something spoke. "It's me! You need to get out 
of here! I'll be out soon but you need to get out of here!" Luhan 
yelled while he knocked men away. You knocked another one out and 
looked your savior with worry. 

"What about you!?" You screamed. 

He turned and gave a warm smile. It was so different from the smiles 
that it made you blush. "I'll be alright. Go." He gently pushed you. 
You hesitated before sprinting as fast as you can. 

You left the warehouse and collapsed against the wall, your legs 
buckling. You cried and waited for Luhan to leave the warehouse. 

It honestly felt like forever before he exited with a limp. You tried 
to stand up but you ended up falling. However, you never hit the 
ground. Luhan had rushed forward and caught you and held you tightly 
to his chest. He looked down at you with worry filling his gaze. 

"Y/n. Come on, we need to get you to the hospital." He said before 
lifting you bridal style. You blushed but hissed in pain when you 
were jostled. 

You felt him flinch. "I'm so sorry. This never should have happened. 
They shouldn't have known about you." Luhan cursed under his breath 
as he started walking. You noticed that he held you carefully and 
walked in such a way that you were barely jostled if at all. 

"What would be the big problem with them knowing about me? Why did 
they kidnap me in the first place? Why are you involved with people 
like them?" Your questions just spilled from you lips before you 
could stop them. Luhan chuckled lightly. 

"Well, I managed to expose of few of his members and they got 
arrested. They've been after me since." Your eyebrows furrowed. "You 
didn't answer the others. Why am I important in this?" You all but 
demanded. Luhan sighed and met your eyes. 



"It's because I love you." Luhan admitted without shame or 
embarrassment. You blushed a dark red. "That's why I didn't interact 
with you very much. I was scared you would get hurt. I never wanted 
anything to happen to you. So when I found out that you were missing, 
I tried finding you. I managed to find you because this is where 
those guys like meeting. God, I'm so sorry you pulled into this." 
Luhan apologize again. 

You smiled warmly and pressed you right hand to his cheek and forced 
him to look at your face. His eyes widened when he saw your smile. 

"It was worth knowing that my feelings could be returned." You 
admitted yourself. His eyes widened even more before a wide smile lit 
up his face. You blushed at how attractive he looked. He gently 
rested his forehead on yours and closed his eyes. 

"You have no idea how happy this makes me. I was honestly so scared 
you wouldn't like me back." He laughed. He retracted his head and 
gave you a soft look. "Now, get a little sleep. You need it. I 
promise I'll be here when you wake up." He said as he continued 
walking to the hospital. You smiled and nodded. You rested your head 
on his chest and completely relaxed in his arms. You were still in a 
lot of pain, but you were able to ignore it in favor of Luhan ' s 
steady heartbeat . 

You feel asleep in the arms of your savior. 


6. Guardian Angel 
**Warnings: None** 

You groaned, feeling yourself being shaken. "Y/n, you need to get up. 
It's time for school." You heard a smooth voice tell you gently. You 
slowly opened your eyes and saw your brother sitting on the edge of 
your bed. "Morning." He said softly. You smiled tiredly. "Morning 
Suho-oppa." You greeted back. 

You sat up and yawned widely. Suho chuckled before you felt the bed 
move. "Alright, I'll leave you get ready." He shut the door behind 
him and stood up from your comfortable bed. You made your way to the 
bathroom to shower and brush your teeth. 

About half and hour later, you were back in your room putting on a 
pair of light blue skinny jeans with a white floral shirt that 
billowed out at the sleeves and the hip. You put on a pair of white 
wedges and white feather earrings. You had put on light make-up 
before you grabbed your bag and left your room. You went down the 
stairs and was then in the kitchen. You saw a bowl of rice and some 
strawberries next to it. 

"Thank you Oppa ! " You yelled to Suho who you knew was in the living 
room on the couch. "Your welcome!" You heard him yell back. Even if 
it was about 7:30 in the morning, you didn't have to worry about 
waking anyone up. Mom worked from 6 am to 4 pm. Suho works in the 
afternoons from 4:30 to midnight. They worked together to pay rent 
and groceries. You never knew your dad. He died when you were a baby 
and Suho was about seven when he died. He barely remembers dad, but 
he never talks about him. 


You quickly finished your breakfast and made your way into the living 



room where Suho was reading. You lied down on the couch, resting your 
head on his lap. Without looking away from his book, he began running 
his fingers through your hair. Since mom worked a lot when you were 
little, Suho was the one who took care of you. 

You guys stayed like that for another 10 minutes when you're phone 
went off. You groaned and Suho chuckled. You sat up while pulling out 
your phone and turned off the alarm. You both got up and made your 
way to the door. Suho always drives you to school. You both left the 
house with Suho behind you. "Do you need to run some errands?" You 
asked, noticing him locking the door. 

"Yeah, I need to go to the store. That's it." Suho smiled at you. You 
nodded before getting into Suho ' s black car. Suho followed shortly 
and soon the car was leaving the driveway. You laid your head against 
the window and watched the scenery pass by. You never liked going to 
school. It was a really big school so it was in the middle of the 
city. You lived on the outskirts of the city where it was very 
beautiful . 

Since the school was the biggest in the city, a lot of rich kids went 
there. You got there for free because of your perfect grades years 
previous. However, that meant that you got bullied. A lot. One thing 
they liked doing was insulting mom and dad because they knew it 
pissed you off. Another thing that pissed you off was the fact that 
the girls practically worshiped the Suho walked on. They were always 
so nice whenever he was around. 

You were distracted from your thoughts when you felt the car stop. 

You looked back outside and saw that you were in front of the school. 
You sighed and gave Suho a kiss on the cheek. "Thanks for the Oppa. 
Love you!" You said as you got out. 

"Love you too!" You heard him call before your door shut. 

You watched his car drive off before making your way to the school. 
You always got here a bit early to avoid the girls. You tell Suho 
it's so that you talk with your friends longer. 

You sighed again and made your way inside the school and prayed that 
you would have a peaceful day. 


You internally cheered when the bell to dismiss you rang loudly. You 
grabbed your bag and all but ran out of the classroom. With an ease 
that came from practice you maneuvered your way through the river of 
students and out of the school. You made your way to the sidewalk in 
front of the school to wait for Suho. 


You checked your phone for the 10th time as you continued waiting for 
your unusually late brother to pick you up. Suho is rarely late. The 
few times he has been he's texted you saying he will when school 
ends. You were honestly a bit nervous because it's been 15 minutes 
since school got out. 

You were, once again, disrupted from your thoughts by a voice behind 
you. "Well look who it is. Suho-oppa must've forgotten about you." 



You bit back a groan as you turned around to face So Min, the head 
bully. She was currently wearing a crimson dress that barely came 
down passed her buttocks and a pair of ebony stilettos to match. 
Contrary to her personality. So Min was a beautiful girl. 

Behind her stood, her best friends, Kaitlyn and Soo Hyun . They were 
wearing the same dress as So Min but in black and lavender and each 
sported a pair of black stilettos. 

The girls sneered at So Min's comment, making their, grudgingly, 
beautiful faces hideous. "How much make-up do you have to put on to 
cover up your ugliness?" Kaitlyn taunted and jutted her hip out, 
making her lavender dress ride up even higher. "Obviously not as much 
as you." You countered without thought. 

The trio's sneers faded and were replaced by murderous glares. 

"You little bitch." Soo Hyun seethed and you then felt a sharp pain 
on your right cheek. You were momentarily frozen until your brain 
caught up to what happened. Soo Hyun slapped you. It was the first 
time that one of them was physically violent. It shocked you. Your 
face must've showed that when you looked back at the girls because 
they sneered at you again. 

"Surprised someone finally decided to put you in your place?" Soo 
Hyun sneered. You mentally shook yourself before straightening up 
again. You looked at her with defiance that she took as a 
challenge . 

Her hand shot out to slap you again. You closed your eyes and waiting 
for the sting but you never felt it even after you heard the telltale 
sound of a slap. You opened your eyes and you were frozen in 
shock . 

In front of you stood Suho with his head turned to the side and Soo 
Hyun looking at him in horror. 

When the hell did he get there!? 

"Oh my god Suho-oppa! Are you alright!? I didn't mean to get you! I'm 
so sorry. I was trying to kill a mosquito that had landed on y/n's 
shoulder." Soo Hyun rushed out as she tried to lightly grab Suho ' s 
cheek that was quickly becoming red. He slapped her hands away and 
the trio looked at him speechless. 

"I'd say you've done enough. I suggest you leave my sister alone. Got 
it?" Suho asked with a dark glare that made the girls shake. "O-Of 
course! We'll see you tomorrow y/n!" So Min said before all three of 
them all but ran away. You were momentarily surprised by how fast 
they could run with the shoes they were wearing. 

Suho immediately turned around and bent down a bit as he gently 
tilted your head to the side. He stared at your now purple cheek with 
anger and worry. "Are you alright?" He asked softly as his thumb 
rubbed soothing circles on your bruised cheek. You nodded with a soft 
smile. "I'm fine. That was the first time that they were violent." 

You tried to sound reassuring but it only caused Suho to raise an 
eyebrow that demanded further explanation. 


You sighed in defeat and told him about the bullying. You kept your 



gaze downcast seeing his anger rise to a point you've never 
seen . 

Your eyes widened when he pulled you into a hug. "Is that why you're 
always so quiet when I pick you up from school and why you like to 
get here early?" You nodded against his chest. He sighed and nuzzled 
your hair. 

"I'll make sure they won't bother you again. I won't let anything 
happen to my little sister." He promised with a voice full of 
conviction. You smiled against his chest before nuzzled into his 
chest lovingly. 

Suho will always be your guardian angel. 


7 . Real 

**Warnings: Contains lime (worse than fluff, but definitely not 
lemon) . * * 

"Y/n! Lunch break's over!" You pouted hearing one of the PD ' s shout. 
You quickly put your book away having finished your lunch early. You 
quickly followed the PD back to the set that you were filming 
at . 

You're the main female role in a drama. Honestly, when you were 
called by the director himself and asked if you would play this role, 
you squealed so loudly. This isn't your first time playing a big role 
in a film, but you've always wanted to be in a k-drama. 

Your character's name is Kim Hyosung and she's a shy girl who works 
as a librarian. She's 22 and lives by herself. She doesn't have many 
friends and loves reading. She fell in love with Park Jin, the main 
male role. He's more of the bad boy who ' d rather go skateboarding 
than read a book. However, he goes to the library at least once a 
week to see Hyosung. Hyosung doesn't know this and honestly thinks 
that Jin finds her annoying. Jin loves Hyosung though. 

You can relate with the character a lot. You're shy, you don't have 
many friends, you love reading and listening to music. Another thing 
you have in common is your love for the lead male role. You had a 
crush on Kris, the man who plays the role of Jin, since you met him 
in high school. You've seen different films he's been in and you 
thought he was an amazing actor. You didn't know he was the other 
lead role in this movie until the day you joined. It shocked you, but 
also excited you. 

Your crush turned into love after you hung out with him more. He 
appeared to be the cool, cold, and distant guy, but he was actually 
very kind and sweet. He's helped you many times with your lines and 
you quickly became friends. You didn't want to risk your relationship 
by telling him you loved him. It would probably affect your acting if 
you did. So you ignored your growing feelings for him. 

However, this next scene you have to film might change everything. In 
this scene, Jin will attempt to confess his love for Hyosung, but be 
unable to say the words and just kisses her instead. You blushed 
thinking about it . 



You shook your head to dismiss your thoughts. 


"You alright?" 

You whipped over in surprise and saw Kris looking at you with 
concern. If anyone else saw him, they would think he looked bored. 
However, you knew how to read him. You should with much you've been 
with him. You offered him a smile. "I'm fine. Just going over my 
lines. Well, the few I have." You joked lightly. A small smile graced 
his features. "Alright. Well, I'm gonna go finish getting ready." He 
bowed slightly before walking over to a make-up artist. 

You sighed and carefully tucked your hair behind your ear. Your hair 
was already done and you didn't want to ruin it. You were dressed in 
a pair of black slacks and an ocean blue short sleeved blouse. You 
had on light make-up and a pair of black heels that clacked lightly 
when you walked. All in all, you looked pretty, but you still looked 
the part of a librarian. You liked it. 

"Get to your spots!" The director yelled as the camera crew did 
finishing touches. 

You took a deep breath and prepared for the scene you were about to 
film. You were honestly really excited, but also really scared. When 
if you did something wrong or if he felt disgusted. 

That would shatter your heart . 

You mentally shook your train of thought and stood by a street 
corner. Hyosung was meeting Jin at a park. 

"Quiet on the set! Three! Two!" The director called before silently 
mouthing one. You then started walking towards the center of the park 
when Kris was standing, waiting. You skillfully ignored the camera 
that was following you. 

You looked around a little bit, pretending to be looking for Kris. 
When your eyes 'caught' him, you smiled and sped walked towards him. 
Kris turned around when you got within 10 feet of him and smirked 
slightly. You felt your heart beat faster. That smirk made him look 
so hot. 

Focus y/n, focus! 

"I'm sorry! Were you waiting long?" You asked Kris when you stopped 
next to him. He shook his head silently. "So what did you need to 
talk to me about?" You asked with a slight tilt of your head and a 
'curious' tone. Kris blushed lightly and you had to keep from 
squealing. You've never seen him blush before but it's so 
cute ! 

"Ia€ll just wanted to tell you something." He said as he looked away. 
Him looking away isn't a part of the script! "What is it? Did I do 
something wrong?" You asked with horror, your eyes widening. You were 
being serious. You honestly thought you screwed up the scene 
somehow . 

Kris's gaze whipped towards yours in surprise. His eyes widened 

slightly seeing that you weren't acting. "No, it's just 

thata€ 1 Ia€ 1 damn it all." He growled at the end and stepped forward. 



You froze when you felt warm lips press against your own with 
surprising gentleness. 


You soon relaxed and closed your eyes. You kissed him back and your 
hands instinctively went to his hair that was now in your reach. His 
hands moved to your waist as he kissed you a bit harder. You felt 
your knees weaken at how good it felt. You've imagined what it would 
be like to kiss Kris and now that you're experiencing it, you felt 
like melting chocolate. 

Kris forcefully pulled to his body, supporting most of weight. You 
gasped and he took that opportunity to slip his tongue into your 
mouth. You accidentally moaned quietly. 

Oh gods . 

You were about to pull back in embarrassment but his grip on your 
waist kept you in place. 

After another minute or so, he pulled back and looked into your eyes. 
You gasped for breath, your face flushed. "I wanted to say I love 
you." Kris said and your eyes widened. You almost forgot the fact 
that you were shooting a movie. "I love you too." You responded as a 
few tears slipped down your face before you kissed him again. You 
cried because you remembered that Kris was forced to do this. It wa a 
part of the job. It may have been a part of the script, but you 
couldn't hold back the tears. 

"CUT ! " 


You jumped hearing the director yell. You and Kris immediately jumped 
away from each other in surprise. You both looked over and saw that 
he was smiling widely. "Even though that wasn't completely by the 
script, that was fantastic! Great job! I think is the first time we 
won't need to reshoot a scene! Go ahead a retire for the night." The 
director said with a huge smile and walked over to the sound 
station . 

Your mind fully processed what happened and you blushed deeply before 
feeling like you were about to cry again. You started walking away 
from the scene without stopping by the make-up station. You headed 
straight for your trailer and sat down heavily on your bed. You laid 
your head on your hands and cried. 

You wanted that scene to be real. No acting. 

You wanted Kris to love you back. 

You almost screamed when you felt the bed shift. Your head shot up 
and you saw Kris looking at you with concern and worry. "What's 
wrong? Why are you crying?" He rushed as he wiped your tears with his 
thumbs . 

"I can't tell you. I want to so badly, but I can't." You 
sobbed . 

"Was it the scene? Did I do something wrong?" You looked up at him 
with confusion and saw that he was genuinely scared. You shook your 
head. "No, you were perfect. It's me that's the problem." You briefly 
explained. Kris tilted his head in confusion. If you weren't so 



distraught you would have found it adorable. 

"Then what's wrong? How are you the problem? Did you do something?" 

He asked in utter confusion. 

You sobbed harder and gave up. 

"It's because I wanted that scene to be real! I wanted that to have 
happened between us! Kris and y/n! Not Jin and Hyosung!" You 
screamed. His eyes widened and the confusion disappeared. 

"It's because I love you!" You screamed before you could stop 
yourself . 

Your hand shot to your mouth and your eyes widened in horror. You ran 
around Kris and attempted to run away from your embarrassment but you 
halted when he grabbed your wrist. He turned you around but you 
ducked your head, not wanting to see his face or let him see your 
own . 

He titled your head up gently with his hand and you looked at him 
fearfully. You were surprised to see him looking at you softly. His 
entire 'cold guy' image was gone. Yeah, sure you could tell what he 
was feeling because you knew him well, but he always had his 'cool 
guy' image up. You've never seen his this exposed. 

This vulnerable. 

"That was real. I was said 'I love you' to y/n. Not Hyosung." He said 
with a soft smile before he pressed his lips to yours once again. It 
was a whole new feeling this time. 

You could feel the love behind it and you smiled into the kiss. 

This was real . 

This was y/n and Kris. 


End 
f lie . 



